THE MEMOIRS OF COUNT WITTE
I had at that concert with the Chinese plenipotentiary Li
Hung Chang, who was at that time in St. Petersburg on
official business. He was curious to know the details of
the catastrophe and I told him that nearly two thousand
people must have perished.
"But His Majesty," he said, udoes not know it, does he?"
"Of course, he knows,'1 I replied. "All the facts of the
matter must have already been reported to him/'
"Well,1* remarked the Chinaman, "I don't see the wis-
dom of that. I remember when I was Governor-General,
ten million people died from the bubonic plague in the prov-
inces confined to my charge, yet our Emperor knew nothing
about it Why disturb him uselessly?"
I thought to myself that, after all, we were ahead of the
Chinese.
A gorgeous evening party was scheduled for the same
day, to be given by the French Ambassador, Marquis de
Montebello. We expected that the party would be called
ofi, because of the Khodynka disaster. Nevertheless, it
took place, as if nothing had happened, and the ball was
opened by their Majesties dancing a quadrille.
The Emperor's character may be said to be essentially
feminine. Someone has observed that Nature granted him
masculine attributes by mistake. At first any official com-
ing in personal contact with him would stand high in his
eyes. His Majesty would even go beyond the limits of
moderation in showering favours upon his servant, espe-
cially if the latter had been appointed by him personally
and not by his father. Before long, however, His Majesty
would become indifferent to his favourite and, in the end,
develop an animus against him. The ill-feeling apparently
came from the consciousness that the person in question had
been an unworthy object of his, Nicholas's, favours. I may
observe here that His Majesty does not tolerate about his
person anybody he considers more intelligent than himself